OLD-FASHIONED STORIES 
FOR 
MY GRANDCHILDREN 


Hamid Atiyyah 


OLD-FASHIONED STORIES 


GRANDCHILDREN 


Hamid Atiyyah 


Old-Fashioned Stories for my 
Grandchildren 


Hamid Atiyyah, Ph.D. 


Copyrights@ 2022 by Hamid Atiyyah, Ph.D. 


Commercial use of this publication is not allowed 
without the prior written permission of the 
author. 


Contents 


The Black Squirrel 

The Selfish Swan 

The Village Chief and the Stork 
The Wise Parrot and the 

Loud Monkey 

The Bald Peacock 

The Dog that Lost its Bark 

The Thieving Pigeon 

The Wise Cow Catches a Thief 


The Pear and Evergreen Trees 


The Laughing Crow 


The Locked-up Woman and 
the Pet Bird 

The Black Bird Rescue 

The Loving Sister Hen 

The Water Spider and 
the Grasshopper 


The Black Squirrel 


There is a small park near our home. | 
like to go there in the morning for a 
walk. Walking is good exercise. The air is 
so fresh and cool in the morning. Tall 
trees and bushes stand on both sides of 
a path. A small brook runs the length of 
the park, across a pond, under a 
wooden bridge and _ continues its 
journey to another park. If you listen 
carefully, you can hear the natural music 
made by the water running in the brook. 

My favorite spot is a bench facing the 
pond. | sit there to listen to birds singing, 
watch the ducks swimming in the pond 
and the geese searching for food in the 
grass. Neighbors pass by and say hello 
and sometimes stop for a chat. 

Last spring, | went to the park to 
enjoy the peace and beauty of the early 
morning. Birds were flying around 
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collecting twigs for their new nests. 
Newborn rabbits raced between the old 
trees close to their hole and mother’s 
watchful eyes. Young squirrels jumped 
from one branch to another while old 
ones sniffed the ground in search for 
buried acorns. The squirrels were of 
different colors: gray, brown and black. 


Not far from where | sat a black 
squirrel stood aside, watching the little 
squirrels playing in the near grass. It 
looked as if it was guarding his home or 
food. Every time a young squirrel came 
near, it would make these loud warning 
noises and the alarmed squirrel ran 
away. Other squirrels which | thought 
were the papas and mamas became 
annoyed, making angry noises toward 
the black squirrel. | expected a 
confrontation between the squirrels any 
time soon. A squirrel expresses its 
disapproval of another animal by 
making loud scary noises and | have 


never seen squirrels fighting with teeth 
and claws. 


| was curious about what the black 
squirrel was protecting from other 
squirrels. | walked toward its spot and 
the squirrel moved back but not very 
far. Then | saw a wide deep hole full of 
rain water. | knew then why the black 
squirrel did not let the small squirrels 
come nearby. It was keeping them away 
from falling into the hole and probably 
drowning. 


The Selfish Swan 


One day my wife and | decided to 
spend an hour by the lake. We walked 
to the nearby bus station. | bought bus 
tickets from a machine and we stood 
waiting at the bus stop. After few 
minutes the bus arrived. We said good 
morning to the driver and showed him 
our tickets and sat near the front. After 
half an hour we_- reached’ our 
destination. The lake was only a short 
walk from the bus terminal. 


It was early spring and the sun was 
shining. Few people were walking their 
dogs. | said to my wife: 


- Dogs are just as happy as their 
owners and us to be out that day. 


Cyclists were also out riding their shiny 
bicycles. Babies slept soundly in their 
trams pushed by their mothers. A large 
boat sailed the calm waters in the 


distance. Restaurants were already 
open for early customers. 


At the ferry boat station, a line of 
people was standing in line waiting to 
take the boat to the island in the middle 
of the lake. Small children standing near 
their parents chatted and laughed. Few 
ducks and a swan were also waiting for 
the bread crumbs thrown to them by a 
boy and a girl. Their mother stood 
nearby handing them the bread. We 
stood and watched the birds feeding. 
The swan was getting most of the 
crumbs. She swam faster than the 
ducks, extended its long slender neck 
and picked the crumbs. Ducks did not 
give up and kept trying to get few of the 
crumbs and succeeded sometime. 
Suddenly the swan broke ranks with the 
ducks and swam towards something not 
far from where we stood. | guessed the 
swan thought it must be something 
tastier than the bread. The swan 
stopped, plunged its head under water 
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and came up with a plastic bag wrapped 
around its head. The greedy swan 
mistook the colorful bag for food and 
without thinking dashed to grab it. 
Some irresponsible person has thrown 
the plastic bag in the lake without 
consideration for the animals. The swan 
was in a State of panic. It moved its head 
right and left trying to get rid of the bag. 
Unless it can free its head soon, it was 
going to suffocate. The ducks sensing 
the danger to the swan began to squawk 
loudly and rushed to its side. There was 
nothing the ducks could do to help the 
poor swan. 


We were sad and wished we could do 
something. | told my wife that if the 
swan does not manage to free its head 
very soon, | will wade in the lake and 
help it. Luckily there was no need for 
that. The swan unable to concentrate on 
where it was swimming came near the 
place where | stood with my wife. | 
caught hold of the swan, removed the 
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plastic bag and then released it in the 
water. In the process | was pecked three 
times but | was happy to have rescued 
the swan. | hoped that the swan would 
learn from this experience not to be 
selfish or hasty. | also wished that those 
who throw plastic bags in the oceans, 
lakes and rivers should stop before 
doing more harm to living creatures and 
all of us. 


The Village Chief and the Stork 


| live with my family in a big city. Every 
year we go back to the village where | 
was born and raised. We usually make 
the trip in spring or summer and spend 
a whole month there. 


Life in a small village is fun. There are 
trees everywhere. Fields of wheat and 
corn extend as far as the yes can see on 
both sides of a small river. Cows graze in 
front of their barns, and stop only to 
watch us as we stroll by. Young boys like 
to ride donkeys. There is also plenty of 
fish in the river and at one time | hooked 
three large ones in less than an hour. My 
mother was pleased and cooked them 
for our lunch that day. She warned me 
to be extra careful near the river and 
never fish alone. 


We have a small house in our village. 
In the back garden the caretaker 
planted tomatoes, beans and lettuce 
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and every day | asked my mother if she 
wanted me to bring her ripe tomatoes, 
a head of lettuce or lemons from the 
lemon trees. In the evenings, my mother 
and | sit under the grape vine trellis and 
chat. 


One day we talked about the storks. | 
asked her: 


- On our way from the city, we 
passed by a small town. | saw many 
storks sitting in their nests on 
rooftops of the town’s small 


houses. | was wondering why the 
town people allow them to use 
their rooftops and mess them up? 


Mother smiled and said: 


- No one dares to harm these storks 
or drive them out of their nests. 

- How come? | asked, my curiosity 
aroused. 


A bird started singing in an orange tree 
and we stopped to listen. 


- There is a story behind it. 
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| loved to hear stories and my mother 
was a great storyteller. 


- Many years ago, the town where 
you saw the nesting storks was a 
small village. The village chief was a 
good man and the villagers were 
happy. After returning from a trip 
on horseback he became sad. On 
the way back he lost a ring which all 
chiefs before him wore. They 
searched for the ring for weeks but 
did not find it. The chief was sure it 
was not stollen and he must have 
lost it somewhere on the road. One 
day he saw from the window of his 
house a stork circling above the 
village. If villagers saw it, they 
would come out to scare it away. 
He remembered a stork nest in the 
ruins of an old fort in which he and 
his companions spent a_ night 
before continuing their journey 
back to the village. Was this the 
same stork he wondered? And did 


he lose that ring in the old fort? He 
then decided to ride to the old fort 
and search for the ring there in 
person. He rode his Arabian mare 
and left at dawn. By noon he 
reached the fort ruins and started 
searching. After about an hour he 
became hungry and sat to have his 
lunch. He then saw the glitter of a 
metal object not far from where he 
sat and stopped eating to 
investigate. It was the missing ring 
and he was so happy that he 
decided to ride back immediately. 
The chief told the villagers how 
seeing the stork helped him in 
finding the ring and that from that 
day on all storks are welcome to 
build their nests on his rooftop. The 
villagers followed the example of 
their beloved chief, and their sons 
and grandchildren did the same 
until this day. 


- | wisha stork would build its nest on 
our rooftop, | said, 


and my mother and | laughed. 


The Wise Parrot and the Loud 
Monkey 


In the zoo, they could not find an 
empty spot for the new monkey so they 
put him in an empty bird cage next to an 
old parrot. It was a temporary 
arrangement until they get his cage 
ready. 


All old animals need to sleep long 
hours. This was not easy during the 
Zoo's opening hours. It was a big zoo and 
every day hundreds came to see the 
animals. The noise was even more 
terrible on weekends and holidays. The 
old parrot’s favorite times are closing 
periods when only the people who look 
after the animals and the place are 
allowed in. 


The parrot slept even few hours on 
weekends after the arrival of the 
monkey. He remembers from the times 
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when he lived freely in the jungle that 
monkeys make loud noises. Young ones 
are even more noisy. It must have been 
the first time for the young monkey to 
live in a cage in the zoo. Young animals 
like children need to live with their 
families and their kind. Separation from 
loved ones is a sad experience for all. 
They also like to play and run around 
freely. The old parrot felt sorry for the 
young monkey. 


The young monkey was very noisy. 
The loud cries made by the monkey and 
the noise of his jumping from one side 
of his cage to the other kept the parrot 
awake all hours of the day and into the 
night. The only time the monkey kept 
quiet was during feeding. Feeding times 
attract large audiences. Children follow 
zoo keepers and plead with them to give 
the animals more food. Monkeys get 
extra beans and bananas and the 
parrots more nuts and fruits. 


The old parrot was wise and he saw 
that after each feeding session the 
monkey would become quiet and 
sometimes has a nap. If only | could get 
more bananas to give the monkey, then 
he would be less noisy and | get more 
peace and quiet. Every time the zoo 
keeper came with the food trolley 
followed by a small crowd of children 
and their parents, the old parrot would 
repeat 


- Polly wants more nuts. 


The children laugh at hearing him and 
ask the keeper to give the old parrot 
more nuts and fruits. 


What if | also ask the keeper for more 
of the food most liked by the monkey 
and throw to him with my large beaker 
between meals, the old parrot thought. 
Next time the zoo keeper arrived with 
the food trolley, the old parrot started 
shouting: 


- Polly wants more nuts. Polly wants 
more bananas. 


The children following the keeper 
repeated the words of the parrot and he 
threw few bananas into the parrot’s 
cage. Later that day when the monkey 
became noisy the old parrot picked a 
banana with his large beak and threw it 
into the monkey’s cage. The monkey 
stopped shouting to eat the banana and 
the wise parrot shut his eyes and slept. 


The Bald Peacock 


A young peacock lived in a deserted 
park. Other birds also built their nests in 
the trees inside the park. Every day the 
proud peacock walked around the park 
showing his beautiful feathers. The birds 
landed near the peacock, pecked the 
grass, and looked at the _ colorful 
feathers with admiration. But the 


peacock was so proud of his feathers 
and thought that no other bird was 
prettier and better than him and 
refused to become their friend. 


The peacock did not like winters 
because he could not go out and show 
his feathers every day. Then one very 
cold winter when the ground was 
covered with thick snow, he became ill. 
The suffering peacock was sad because 
no one came to check on him. 


He woke up one snowy day to find one 
of his feathers outside his nest. He was 
shocked but after a while he convinced 
himself that one lost feather would not 
make him less handsome. 


Next day he lost two more feathers 
and he became worried. By the end of 
the week, he had lost all his feathers and 
was completely bald. The peacock was 
very sad and cried himself to sleep every 
night. He stayed in his nest thinking that 
if other birds saw him, they would make 


fun of his baldness. After few days 
without food, he had no choice but to go 
out of his nest to search for food. Other 
birds were shocked to see the bald 
peacock, felt sorry for him and did not 
make fun of him. 


It was the shortest day out for the 
poor bird. Instead of spending hours 
showing off his feathers he spent just 
enough time to search for food and 
went back to his nest. The birds got 
together and talked about how to help 
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the peacock. There were many 
suggestions and they finally chose one. 


Next day they waited for the peacock 
to leave his nest and went in and 
collected all the feathers which he kept. 
They worked fast. The bird that was 
good at weaving his nest began to put 
the feathers together as they were 
before the peacock lost them. Others 
helped in bringing strings and attached 
them to the feathers. Just before the 
peacock returned to his nest, they were 


ready and waiting. Two cranes carried 
the knitted feathers while other birds 
stood ready to tie the strings. The 
moment the peacock neared the nest 
the cranes put the weaved feathers on 
top of the peacock while the other birds 
tied the strings around his body. 


The peacock was totally surprised and 
stood motionless while his neighbors 
worked fast. One minute he was 
without his feathers and the next his 
feathers were restored. He wanted to 


22 


thank them but he was speechless, and 
they disappeared before he could say a 
word. 


Next day, the peacock came out to 
walk the open spaces of the park but he 
was not the same. He got back his 
beautiful feathers but was no longer 
rude and mean. He went around from 
one tree to another to thank the birds 
for their help and kindness. 


The Dog that Lost its Bark 


His owner called him Noizy because 
he has a loud and sharp bark. Noizy was 
a small dog and this makes one wonder 
if all small dogs like Noizy also have loud 
barks to make up for their small size. At 
home, Noizy was as quiet as a little 
mouse. But outside Noizy was a 
champion barker. He could outbark the 
biggest dog in the neighborhood. 
Neighbors could tell that Noizy was 
outside by his loud barking. 


Every day, Sammy, Noizy’s owner, 
took him for a walk. During these walks, 
Noizy barked at everything that moved. 
He barked at dogs, even those much 
bigger than him, knowing very well that 
Sammy would come to his rescue if the 
other dogs became aggressive. Noizy 
also barked at other people in the 
streets. Sammy politely apologized to 
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them. He also joked that Noizy’s bark is 
worse than his bite and people smiled 
but he could tell they were not amused. 


Neighbors walking their dogs or 
exercising avoided passing by Sammy 
although Noizy was always kept on a 
short leash. Some even crossed the 
street to the other sidewalk just to avoid 
Noizy and his barking. Few told Sammy 
to send Noizy to a dog’s trainer. Sammy 
was not happy with his dog’s barking. 
Other dogs’ owners stopped to chat and 


pat each other’s dogs. He could tell that 
they made more friends in the 
neighborhood. 


Was Noizy sad also? Other dogs 
barked at him or their owners kept them 
away. He was never patted by 
passersby. And no one stopped to talk 
to Sammy. It was the same situation in 
the park. Sammy kept him on a leash 
there while other dogs ran around and 
played. Noizy missed all the fun of 
playing with children and other dogs. 
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Sammy read books and articles on 
how to control a dog’s barking. He tried 
every suggestion but nothing stopped 
Noizy from barking. 


One morning, Sammy took Noizy for 
his early walk. A stranger to the 
neighborhood who had no experience 
with Noizy’s barking passed by and 
Noizy did not bark at him. He did not 
bark at dogs on the opposite sidewalk. 
In the park, he also kept quiet. It was 
unlike Noizy. Sammy was worried that 


Noizy was unwell. In the afternoon he 
took him to the veterinary clinic. There 
were several people with their pet 
animals waiting for their turn to see the 
doctor and Noizy never gave a single 
bark. 


Sammy told the veterinarian of his 
concern regarding Noizy’s health. The 
doctor gave Noizy a_ thorough 
examination and found him to be in 
good health. He suggested giving Noizy 
few vitamins. 


Noizy lost his bark for almost a month. 
Neighbors and dogs’ owners noticed 
this. They assumed Sammy had finally 
controlled his barking. It took several 
days before someone came near Noizy 
and Sammy. For the first time in his life 
Noizy received many pats on his head. 
Dogs also became friendly. In the park, 
Sammy took off his leash and he ran 
around and made more friends. 


Noizy missed his bark but also 
enjoyed making friends and getting 


patted. He finally understood why 
people and dogs kept away from him 
before. It was his barking. When he 
recovered his barking, he stopped 
barking and Sammy and he were happy. 


The Thieving Pigeon 


Keeping pigeons is a popular hobby in 
our town. | can tell by climbing to the 
roof of our house. Anywhere | look | see 
flocks of pigeons flying in circles and 
then landing on rooftops. Every day, a 
keeper opens the door of his pigeons’ 
coop and let them out. He stood on the 
roof whistling and waving a rag at the 
end of a long stick. The pigeons return 
to the coop after he stops. 


A pigeon keeper likes to be the first 
among other keepers. He wants to own 
the largest flock and the most beautiful 
pigeons. Racing pigeons are very 
expensive. Some dishonest keepers 
steal pigeons from other keepers. 


The pigeon called Zajil was the pride 
of his keeper. He was an orphan when 
the keeper bought him. His beauty and 


loyalty were admired by all keepers. His 
keeper refused to sell him at any price 
or trade him for any number of birds. 
Attempts to steal him also failed. 


Stealing a pigeon is sometimes done 
by attracting them with another pigeon. 
When a keeper wants to steal pigeons 
from another keeper he waits until the 
pigeons are in the air and send his 
leading pigeon after them. The leading 
pigeon joins the flock of the rival keeper 
and then lead all or some of them to its 
owner. 


Zajil was the leader of the flock. His 
owner sometimes used it to attract 
pigeons from other flocks. He would 
then keep or sell stolen pigeons. One 
day, Zajil went after a neighbor’s 
pigeons, distracted few of them and led 
them to his coop. His owner locked the 
pirated pigeons in a separate cage and 
planned to sell them to a keeper in 
another neighborhood. 


One of the pirated pigeons was very 
sad. She sat in a corner of the locked 
cage and kept silent. If you were 
another pigeon or came very close to 
her you could tell or imagine she was 
crying. She also stopped eating and 
drinking. The coop owner did not notice 
the sadness of the pigeon or did not 
care. He was only interested in selling 
her for the highest price. But Zajil who 
lived only few feet from her noticed but 
could not understand why the pigeon 
was Sad and refused to eat or drink. 


Zajil became very concerned for the 
sad pirated pigeon. If pigeons have a 
language of their own, he could ask her 
and find out. Without a common 
language he could only use his eyes to 
observe and his instincts to try and 
understand her situation. Pigeons are 
also very intelligent birds. Was she 
missing her mate? he wondered. 
Pigeons are faithful to their mates and 
stay together as long as they live. The 
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next day while observing the sad pigeon 
he noticed how she suddenly got up and 
moved towards one side on the cage. 
On the other side there was a baby 
pigeon, known as a squab, hatching 
from an egg while its mother looked on 
with anticipation. The pirated pigeon 
began to make sad sounds. At that 
moment, Zajil knew that the pirated 
pigeon was a nursing mother. 


That night Zajil stayed late to free the 
pirated pigeon. Next morning, he led 


her out of the coop and flew with her to 
her owner’s building. Her owner was 
out and looked in wonder at Zajil 
returning the pirated pigeon to her coop 
and young ones. He later understood 
what had happened. 


The Wise Cow Catches a Thief 


| was born in a village where almost 
every farmer had a cow. Those who did 
not have one already saved to buy one. 
A cow is necessary for the life of a poor 
farmer and his family. In my village, 
milk, butter and yogurt were not sold in 
supermarkets and grocery stores. If you 
need milk to drink in the morning, 


butter to fry your eggs in and yogurt to 
eat with a bunch of dates at noon you 
must own a cow. 


Early in the morning my mother woke 
up to milk the cow. If my mother did not 
get up early the cow start mooing and 
bellowing and wake up all of us. After 
making breakfast for my father before 
he left to work in the fields of the 
landowner, my mother churned the milk 
in a skin bag to make butter. A real treat 
those days was a pat of butter with a 
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little sugar on top eaten with a piece of 
warm bread freshly baked in the clay 
oven in our yard. 


From age five on, | became a 
responsible small man. That was how 
my parent called me and | was expected 
to help in doing chores in the house and 
the field. Before walking to the village 
school, | must feed our cow. We called 
her Debsa because of her black color. 
Debsa also means as sweet as the date 
syrup. Every morning | put in front of 
Debsa a load of hay, grass and bran. My 
father got the bran from the mill for free 
because in those days villagers did not 
know the health benefits of wheat bran. 
Not far from our house there was a 
grassy land and | used to take Debsa 
there to graze. If the weather is too cold, 
| went out alone to cut fresh grass for 
Debsa. Debsa was like a pet to me and | 
was happy when | found a bell and put 
it around her neck. 


Once | heard my father telling 
mother about a neighbor whose cow 
was stolen recently. He hoped the 
landowner would lend the sad neighbor 
money to buy another cow. The first 
thing a farmer would do if his cow is 
stolen is not to go to the police. The 
nearest police station is in the town, a 
half day walk from our village. Instead, 
the farmer would hire a tracker the next 
day. A tracker must work fast after the 
robbery while the tracks are still fresh. 


Debsa must have sensed the 
presence of a stranger in the barn. It was 
very late at night. Immediately Debsa 
began shaking her head. She was 
warning us of this stranger. Debsa did 
not know he was a burglar who wanted 
to steal her. The sound of the bell in her 
neck woke all of us. My father told us to 
stay in our beds and went out to 
investigate. As soon as the burglar heard 
my father’s footsteps he ran away. 
Debsa saved herself and our family. | 


told the story to my teacher at school 
and he asked me to stand in front of the 
class and repeat it. | was the star student 
that day thanks to Debsa and her sharp 
instincts. 


The Pear and Evergreen Trees 


My family lives near a small park in the 
city. My upstairs bedroom window 
overlooks a large section of the park. On 
weekends, | enjoy sitting in my 
comfortable chair by the window to 
read a book and now and then stop to 
watch the park, its trees, bushes, 
animals and people coming and going. 


Many visitors come to the park every 
day except during the snow months. 
Spring and summer are their favorite 
times. Old and young people arrive early 
in the morning to exercise. If you want 
to walk your dog in the park you must 
keep it ona leash. Before noon, mothers 
bring their children to the playground to 
enjoy the swings and slides. There is an 
also an area for picnics. 


Animals make their homes in the 
trees and bushes. Squirrels, chipmunks, 
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rabbits and other small animals run 
around looking for food. | once saw a 
deer and its foal and a fox. In early 
summer, the park welcomes new 
generations of animals and birds. | could 
not name all the birds that live in the 
park so | bought a book on birds. 


Every winter heavy storms damage 
few old and new trees and have to be 
cut down. New trees are planted every 
spring. A pear tree caught my attention 
last year. It was planted in the middle of 
several evergreen trees. It blossomed in 
early spring with many little white 
flowers. At night and under a full moon 
the flowers glowed like little lamps and 
the whole dark areas around the tree 
lightened. Before the end of summer, 
the tree was full of ripe pears. Its 
branches drooped with the heavy 
weight of the fruits. Animals climbed the 
tree to eat the pears and birds pecked at 
them. The ground around the tree soon 
was covered with pears. It is sad that no 


one came to collect the ripe fruits and 
much of them were left to spoil. 


| sat by the window and asked myself 
what if the pear tree could think and 
feel. The answer was it would be proud 
of itself. It gave so much delicious food 
to so many and there was more left and 
all of it was for free. Giving without 
expecting anything in return is good. | 
wondered if the pear tree looked down 
on the evergreen trees around it 
because they do not bear any fruits? 


There was a bad snow storm in 
December of that year. Heavy snowfall 
and strong wind fell trees and broke 
branches. From my place near the 
window, | saw trees bigger and stronger 
than the pear tree shaking and bending 
under the force of the wind but not the 
pear tree. The evergreen trees around 
the pear tree protected it from the 
storm. Three days later, the storm 
ended leaving the trees and bushes 
under a thick cover of snow. | was happy 
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to see the pear tree standing and in 
good shape thanks to the evergreen 
trees around it. Not only fruit trees are 
important for us but also those that do 
not bear fruits. 


The Laughing Crow 


Crows have a bad image in my 
village. When villagers hear the cawing 
of a crow, they believe it is a bad omen. 
They shout at it to fly away and caw 
somewhere else. Crows are also disliked 
because of their black color. Villagers 
wear black when they are sad over the 
loss of a loved one. Farmers put 
scarecrows in their fields because they 
believe crows eat their crops. | helped 
our gardener make a scarecrow and set 
itin our back garden. Our scarecrow was 
made of sticks and my father’s old 
clothes stuffed with straw and hay. 


| found interesting facts about crows 
in my book on birds. Crows are 
intelligent birds. They learn by watching, 
remembering and use what they learn. 
While we use nutcrackers to crack a nut, 


the smart crow will drop itona road and 
wait for a passing car to crack it open. 


My story is about a mean crow. This 
crow used to play tricks on other 
animals and enjoyed scaring them. He 
made up new tricks every year. He even 
played his tricks on some farmers. 


One morning, old animals living in the 
field went out to look for food. Young 
animals were playing and = running 
around. Suddenly, they heard a loud 
screeching noise. It sounded like that of 
an eagle or a hawk. Animals were frozen 
with fear. The ears of the rabbits were 
raised and twitching. The squirrels 
flattened their bodies on the ground. 
Birds stopped singing and hid in the 
trees and bushes. Was it an eagle or 
hawk and will it swoop on them any 
minute? They wondered. They looked 
up and saw high in the sky a dark shape 
circling the field. The did not stop to find 
out what kind of bird it was. The rabbits 
ran to their holes. The squirrels hid 
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under the trees. The birds also kept 
silent and did not come out of their 
nests and hiding places. They stayed like 
this for about half an hour then they 
heard the mocking caws of the mean 
crow. He sat on a high branch in the fig 
tree and laughed at them and stopped 
only to eat another ripe fig. 


The mean crow was not afraid of our 
scarecrow. Whenever he flew to our 
garden, he used to pick a fruit and sit on 
the scarecrow to eat it. Our gardener 
was angry at the mean crow and 
decided to give him a lesson. The next 
time he heard its cawing he put on old 
clothes, a straw hat and stood in the 
middle of the garden. That day we had 
two scarecrows, the one | helped the 
gardener in making and the gardener 
acting like a scarecrow. The crow must 
have been surprised but to show all the 
birds and animals that he was not afraid 
of scarecrows he perched on both. Soon 
after he landed on our gardener’s hand, 
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the gardener made a frightening noise 
and moved his hand as if trying to catch 
the crow. The mean bird was scared and 
flew away. We never saw the mean 
crow again. | hope he learned his lesson 
and stopped playing tricks on other 
animals 


The Locked-up Woman and the 
Pet Bird 


Our neighbor kept a pet bird in a large 
cage. She took good care of it. Every day, 
she cleaned its cage, and gave it seeds 
and changed its water. On sunny days 
she took it out to the balcony to enjoy 
the sunshine and fresh air. It was a 
singing bird as the pet shop owner told 


her. She spent hours trying to make it 
sing before giving up. 


Our neighbor lived in a_ small 
apartment with her husband and the 
pet bird. Last Friday, they woke up as 
usual early in the morning. They ate 
their breakfast together and then her 
husband left to work. She went into the 
second bedroom where she kept the 
bird. It was awake and flying around. 
She believed it was greeting her so she 
said: 


- Good morning my feathery pet! 
How are you today? 


She did not expect an answer and did 
not get one. 


- It is a nice day and you deserve 
some fresh air in this room. 


She opened the balcony door and stood 
for a while for a breath of the morning 
air. Just as she walked back into the 
room a blast of air slammed the room 
door shut and the door knobs on both 


sides broke loose making a loud noise as 
they hit the floor. She was alarmed. Can 
she open the door without the knob on 
the other side? 


She picked the knob on her side and 
put it back. She tried opening the door 
but it refused to open. She tried again 
and again but no use. Only her husband 
had a key to the front door and he 
would not be back from work before 
late afternoon. She could not call him to 
come back and let her out because her 


cellphone was in the family room. There 
was nothing to be done except to wait 
until her husband’s return. 


She was a strong woman and did not 
panic easily. It was only seven hours 
before her husband returns and he 
never broke this habit unless there was 
some urgent business. In the meantime, 
she would find something to keep her 
occupied. To her disappointment there 
were no books or magazines in the 
spare bedroom. She was a_ tidy 


housekeeper and kept everything in its 
place. Books, magazines, computers and 
their collection of classical music disks 
were all in the family room. 


After the first hour she became 
restless. She stood up and _ started 
pacing the room like a caged animal. 
Later on, she became hungry and 
thirsty. By this time, she usually has a 
snack and a cup of green tea during her 
morning break at work. There was no 
food in the room except the seeds and 
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water in the bird’s cage. At noon, she 
was so hungry and thirsty that she could 
not stop herself from opening the bird’s 
cage to have a mouthful of seed and a 
sip of water. The bird did not seem to 
mind sharing his food with its owner. 


Time moved very slowly having 
nothing to do and no one to talk to. She 
tried singing to herself to pass the time 
but her voice did not help her. She fell 
asleep for minutes before she was 
awakened by the telephone ringing in 


the family room. 


At last, her husband arrived to open 
the door and set her free. He watched 
her walking to the cage, taking out to 
the balcony and opening the cage door 
to let the bird out. 


The Black Bird Rescue 


We used to have a swimming pool in 
our backyard. After teaching our 
children how to swim we stopped using 
it. Occasionally, ducks and geese land in 
the pool for a short swim in the 
chlorinated water before taking off. 


My wife told me this story after | 
returned from a short work trip. One 
day she was preparing lunch when she 
heard a commotion coming from the 
direction of the backyard. She looked 
out of the window and saw a flock of 
black birds around the pool. They were 
in a high state of agitation, squawking 
and flapping their wings. She was 
curious and went out to investigate. 
When she came near to the birds, most 
of them flew to a nearby tree except 
one of them. How come that bird was 


different and did not fear me, my wife 
wondered. 


My wife then found out why the bird 
were making all that noise and one of 
them stayed behind. 


A small black bird was inside the pool, 
his wings wet and unable to fly and save 
himself from imminent drowning. My 
wife ran to fetch the swimming pool net 
which we use to clean the pool. She 
hurried back carrying the net, scooped 
the bird and laid it down on dry ground. 
She stood there thinking what else she 
can do to save the bird. Suddenly, all the 
black birds that flew to the nearby tree 
came down next to the wet bird. They 
waited until his feathers were dry again 
and was able to fly again. We should all 
be like the black birds in caring for and 
helping each other. 


The Loving Sister Hen 


Many years ago, | was a little boy 
like you my dear grandchildren. My 
uncle and his family lived not far from 
our home. He was a farmer like most 
people in our village. | used to go to his 
house to play with my cousins. My uncle 
like most farmers had a cow and several 
chickens. Every time | visited his family, 
my aunt would tell us not to trample on 
the chicks in the front yards. These visits 
gave me the idea for this story. 


In my uncle’s chicken coop, there 
lived two hen sisters. They loved each 
other like all sisters and brothers should. 
One of them laid five egg every week 
and was the favorite among all hens. 
Her younger sister was sad because she 
laid fewer eggs every week. My cousins 
gave the older hen the nickname 
Bayada which means in Arabic the hen 


50 


that gave them plenty eggs. To 
distinguish her from other hens they put 
red henna on her tail. They wished her 
younger sister would be like her a 
bayada and tried every folk remedy but 
to no avail. One day while | was playing 
with my cousins one of them came 
running and asked us to watch an 
unusual event. He insisted and we 
followed him. He stood in front of the 
chicken coop and pointed at the Bayada. 
Seeing nothing unusual about her 


cackling loudly and sitting in a nest, we 
laughed and were about to return to our 
game when my cousin who led us to the 
coop said: 


- She is sitting in her sister’s nest to 
lay an egg. 


Minutes later she stood up and moved 
away leaving an egg in the nest. 


- You see! When my mother will 
collect the eggs, she will think the 
lazy hen not Bayada laid that egg. 
Bayada was helping her sister. 
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| was amazed. It reminded me of the 
story of the two brothers who shared 
their crops. One year the crop of the 
older brother was much smaller than 
that of his younger brother. Seeing how 
his brother was sad because his crop 
was not enough to feed his large family, 
the young brother decided to do 
something about it. He waited until 
night and was busy all night carrying 
bags full of wheat from his barn to his 
brother’s barn. In the morning, he went 
to visit his brother and was happy to see 
him happy also. Do sister hens help each 
other like Bayada and her sister? | would 
not be surprised if this is true because if 
my brother needs help, | will be happy 
to lend him a hand. 


The Water Spider and the 
Grasshopper 


A grasshopper sat in a_ tree 
overlooking the river. It had spent all 
morning jumping from one stalk of 
wheat to another. The farmer had a 
good crop this year and the grasshopper 
ate its full every day. Soon the farmer 
will harvest his wheat field and the 
grasshopper would have to move to 
another field. 


It was a hot day and the grasshopper 
was drowsy. The shouts and laughter of 
boys swimming in the river kept it 
awake. The grasshopper wished it could 
swim in the cool waters of the river. If 
only it can find someone willing to teach 
it how to swim. The’ grasshopper 
watched a small frog hopping out of the 
water and called upon him: 


- Mr. Frog! Mr. Frog! 
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The frog stopped and looked left and 
right. 


- Mr. Frog! | am up here in the tree. 
Look up and you'll see me. 


The frog croaked, looked up and saw the 
grasshopper. 


- Mr. Grasshopper! Greetings. 

- Greetings to you. | wonder if | could 
ask a favor from you? 
Do please. | am at your service. 
It isa hot day and | very much wants 
to cool myself in the river but | can’t 
swim and would you please teach 
me how to swim? 
Gladly. | am the best swimmer in 
the whole village. Hop down and | 
will teach you how to swim in five 
minutes. 


The frog then opened his mouth and 
extended his long tongue and caught a 
small insect. The grasshopper was 
alarmed by the frog’s action and long 
tongue. 


- Thank you! Mr. Frog. | think | will go 
to sleep now. 


The frog hopped away. 


Sometime later, the grasshopper saw 
a duck coming out of the water and 
asked it quite politely for the same 
thing. The duck agreed and just when 
the grasshopper was about to hop down 
beside it the duck pecked the grass 
following a fat worm. The grasshopper 
thought better to stay away from the 
hungry duck with the long neck. 


Around noon a flying fish jumped out 
of the water and came very close to 
where the grasshopper was sitting. It 
landed back in the water but kept its 
head above the water. The grasshopper 
impressed with the fish’s acrobatics 
begged it for a swimming lesson. The 
fish agreed but the grasshopper seeing 
how big the fish’s mouth is changed its 
mind. 


Finally, the grasshopper saw a water 
spider walking on the surface water. The 
grasshopper was full of envy and 
without hesitation asked the spider for 
a swim lesson. The spider readily agreed 
and the grasshopper hopped and fell in 
the water. The spider hurried to its side 
and instructed to move its legs fast. The 
grasshopper did as it was told and did 
not drown. Soon after, the grasshopper 
and the water spider heard loud noises 
behind them. They looked back and saw 
the fish with the big mouth and the duck 
with the long neck and the frog with the 
sticky tongue swimming toward them. 
The water spider dived under water 
while the grasshopper moved its legs 
very fast and was able to reach the 
riverbank safely. The grasshopper was 
tired and hungry and on its way to the 
farmer’s wheat field promised itself not 
to try swimming again because it was 
meant to live on dry land only. What this 
grasshopper did not know is that a 


grasshopper that lives in South America 
and called Pauliniids can actually swim. 


